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" ; On Monday, the 13th of December, the day on
which he died, a Miss Morris, daughter to a particular
friend of his called, and said to Francis, that she
begged to be permitted to see the doctor, that she
might earnestly request him to give her his blessing.
Francis went into his room, followed by the young
lady, and delivered the message. The Doctor turned
himself in the bed, and said, " God bless you, my
dear ! " These were the last words he spoke. His
difficulty of breathing increased till about seven
o'clock in the evening, when Mr. Barber and Mrs.
Desmoulins, who were sitting in the room, observing
that the noise he made in breathing had ceased, went
to the bed, and found he was dead.* "